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By some means or other the Prince had to get his debts
settled, and as the King made a state-marriage the one
stipulation of such a settlement the Prince schooled himself to
the point of agreement.
There is almost a biblical flavour in the account given us
by Lord Holland, how the Prince in 1794, on his return one
day from hunting, came to his father and abruptly announced
that "he wished to marry.5' Among the Protestant Princesses
who seemed suitable were Louisa, Princess of Mecklenburg^
Strelitz, niece to the Queen, and Caroline, Princess of
Brunswick, niece to George III. Louisa was the younger and
the better looking, and it was not perfectly clear then, and is
still less now, why Caroline and not Louisa was decided on.
The Prince, sore from disputes with his mother, had certainly
remarked that one of her family was quite enough, and he
may have meant it; also it was thought at the time that Lady
Jersey urged the less attractive of the two, so as to have no
serious competitor against herself. The King was eager for his
own niece, the Queen for hers, but, whatever the reason, it was
Caroline who was finally chosen. The offer was made privately,
and the reception it received at Brunswick we have already
seen. Consequently, in the autumn of this year James Harris,
now Lord Malmesbury, who was at the moment in Hanover,
received orders to proceed to Brunswick with the dual object
of persuading the Duke to take command of the military forces in
Holland and of formally asking for his daughter for the Prince.
During the fifty-two years of his life James Harris had
applied his considerable intelligence to everything that had
come his way with the result that he had acquired various
things of value; among them prestige, an unassailable self-
assurance, and a peerage. He possessed one of those
eighteenth-century faces that seem to have been purposely
created to look well in an engraving, and he was well
accustomed to the admiration aroused by his peculiarly
brilliant eyes and thick-growing hair.
Travelling to Brunswick, he arrived at Peine on a November
evening, and set out next morning for the last stage of his
journey, his carriage lurching along the bad roads now hard
with frost. - The Brunswick Court was on the look-out for the
ambassador who was coming to them on such a gratifying